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| MACHABRE 


: Or 
Doatl his Duel 


i} 


A la Royne. 


MADAME, 


C1 P57 A lateſt: &- la doutenr le 
TN II * pl fonnent ſepares comme 
a. Jy fd le ciel | eft de [a terre font a- 
o RA -Je\2 nee Vn ddudntage nompar 

fy reil, fi dininement & inſe- 
= "ke "UP Bt aſſe »mnblies en 
pour , que pour le preſent eſtes la gloire,” 
4 Angleterre,comme des Þoſtre nas\[ ance vous 
eſtes la ſþlendewr de la France : () uilles mont 
donne la hardiefſe de m adxeller a vos  piedes 
@uſquels | on Vent de tonter partes anſſy fact- 
lement qu aux temples © are autels: Pour y 
fairs des prieres, preſenter, des off randes o& 
obtentr des fauenrs, Car ayant defir de mettre 
ais 


- 
o 


44 104r ce petit Eſerit pour ayder anx homme; fole! 
pernertis de (ceft ficle corrompu, 4 retourner flew 
de Uinſolence a la crainte du Ciel ex de la de- fau 
b.mche a la raiſon par le ſentiment de ce quils NM. 
doiucnt eſire & par la penjce de ce quilz, ne [on 
ſont pas, la malice lexr ayant ferm+ les yeux no 
de Fame por ne Vetor C7 [imprete bouch; les lei 
oreilles pour nentendre a bien faire,comme dit e: 
le Roy Prophete. lene debuori er ne POunCIS 1 
Poffrir qu 4 Voſtre Mateſt, Que [i plufienr; 
blaſment la temerite de mon entrepriſe, ey» 
condamnent Forgueil de ma preſomption 
ce ſers trop Madame pour leur fermes la. 
bouche, & leur donner ſuict de hire ea proti- 
quer tout cequils dowent, i V. M. approuue 
101 deſſeing,gs ſuls ſe ſouuiennent que ft ſelon 
{ oyinton de Seneque le ſeul tugement d' Au- 
eulte vaw/t plus que les dans de Claudius,et 
Þn ſeu] aauis de SOctratte plus quetonte la.. 
liveralite d Alexandre , # afprobation de. 
U, Auguſie M, ſuffira pour eflacer rut te 
Jefaul; de mon eware & ſon regard benin 
lny 4ounrra plus de luſtre & de pouncir m- 
| =_ —_ 


"Me; folei] ne fart de chaleuy & de lamiere aceſte ; 
ner fleur qui ce tourne dewers [ny. Ces honorables 
de- faueurs dont ie [upphe tres bumblement V, 
{3 M. me fauoriſer , moblizeront, Madame, 2 
ne ſoubazter la longuear de Vos tours eſtre ſans 
\X nombre, comme le ſont Vos bertus,Yoſtre Eſ- 
es leuation dans le Ciel auſSy haulte qu eſt voſtre 
it exaltation dans le monde & a deſirer Chon- 
UW neur d eſtre pour jamats, 


* 
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de VM Le tres humble & tres 
Madame Obeiſlant ſeruiteur 
& (ubjct. 


Colman, 


 ANFILEEALEEAID 
TO THE GREAT. 
E mprelle of our little 
rm Oo [ 


Acam, maylI pretume without oftciic 
x pon y ou! Highneſlct LOUr,.to 
With this 11 Tuct COmMPOLure Whit] han 
| o1ue, and morcther's no m1 er #21 
Being the firſt piece ventui'd on the Stage 
Since you were ours, To craue your Patronope, 
Y cu cannot with your Honovr chooſe bit | 
© harbour, and a liberric to l:uc 


} OR? WAN SPECTRE Emperetr 4s, Oi Vie 

1 tolopher demands, Then thu: replics 
Some onc Io ts bim 1 ati). which want I tau 
Suppli'd, and humbly y your free pariloun crauce 
All mcn will Qlattes my vnp! hiz'd 1 th 
Ta that hath verieur doo (hike hands with truth 
WW hich nc cx {ame : thc Mat cr. Water the © 
Young Plants intime th y may grow goodlyT re: 
[ 146 lone the Gloric of your Roya | Stem, 
Hceau'ncrowne with an immortall Diadem, 


Fin ncle mu 7 lamble 
81A and .\ubici 


Colman, 


LULL LIKE OLIN, 


The Authour to his Booke.. 


Rofſc food beſt ſuits with vulgar appetites, 
G n cho'ccelt mortets te w place thei: delight * 


101; Pamptilets 195 apy" {4 


When Pocms of Dcuoti di{pet, 

Brouoht'(t t {ome | eh Ar ' paſſage on the [tag*, 
Or Planer fr 1cken Loucr 11 a rage, 

Then would the Ladics hug thee 01d and yong 


Make thcetheir Morning Prayer and Euen-ſong, 
Take thee to bed at tght, anc in tte morne 

P epeatc 2vain”, the better to enforme 

I eur menorie gt eu ry Qi PP Feaſt 

Thou ſhould'tt be ture to be a grateful! CGuct?, 
Diddtt thou difcoucr ſtratageins oft Statc 

How this tell m the nicke and that too late 
Thenm g hilt thi | Boe with C —_ to Court 
And be ppl:uccd there for doing hurt, 

So for the reft, but thou ſhale ww. 

Only to men in want and mileric 

With luch perhaps thou mailt ſome houres beguile 
And trom amicilt their lorrowes torce a limile :; 
Or iniome Hermits melancholy Cell 

Relide awhile, Some tew there arc that dwell 
Among(t the montter multitude of men 

Will freely entertaine thee now aud then, 

The ref? as Cc Id Det uonicn out of date 

W.1l caſt thee off, and bid thee hold thy prate, 

if any doc expeR 2 iron 'g lines, Behold 

To tell them theſe ſuficiear are to hold 


A3 


Them tugging, Fairely read with that inte 
Which they abroad into the world arcient 
Though Got perform'd with that Poeticke fire 
Thc nicencſle of our preſent eines intpire 

He ipoyles the operation 0! a Pill 
Contormeth it vnro the Patients will, 

F ach g£1ddic braine I doe not leeke toplcale 
But tirſthnd out then cure the toule dilcal* 

Ot wiltull ignorance protracting time 

V untill the dolctull tignalls farall chime. 

yo lcommurtrthee to th'vacertaiic tat 

Ot Cenlure, may perhaps prouc fortune 


—__——— ——— — —— ——— - —— n — -  - _ — 


{ « Þ14 deare friend the Arti poo 
Twel/ foug! t Dc. 


F from th'aboundance of che heart v pe 
None can be {onaliciouſly weake 
To thinke thee other then thou fecm' ro be 
Inthis; tht interiour CharaRter of thee. 
Enuic may ſpit her venome, Critickes ice: 
But thou art plac'dyponarocke ſo ncere 
To heauen, their malice cannot climbeto | 


i 4 
DCeLO |! 
, 


But backwards fall yponthemic!ues, and dic 


T o hu deare friend the Author. 


- 41 110t mew” | the mclan« Olly note 
ne en len | from her Propheticke thro 
1 kc 7 1-owles {cre _ the ureadtull I hunder rore 


© Ma rein! 1D! rum, wen vi il owmg in their pore 
An I-Y!! of CD af & Be! $4 r Bell TI 20115 yong, 


The ragins Lio! (le for erlo 0, 
yt *. nd thy | : a Y iT 3 I TtH Te 
Stirring vs vp with Mobhique to our teares 
FS, 
_ OC _ - _— — WH — CS Ce om 


To my Friend the Author and 
his Booke 


F the Grand Rabbics of our moderne times 
| j& all tqueele out of hee ſor poore veniall crimcs 
For vw! ich t —— efolemnly conuented 
{ As was thy Matter ) be not diſcontented 
Since both of you are Cannon proote, care not 
tor KF ail) | Butts ' , nor the of $4 Atul ole 
Authoritie thatscraz'd. 15 {?1! moſt briefe 
And hargs a true man whecethere wants a thiefe., 
No toole, the prouctbe ſaith, vnto theoldeft 
And eucrmoreblind Bay rd 15 the boldet 


Thomas V er idicue. 


bots 7 
To the eAuthor pon his 


| Pont, 


H1ilc other Muſes wanton Poans ling, 
VV. pen being taken from aCheruns w 
Teacheth the way to blife, where they 3 
Mect in a quize, to adore Eternitic | 
Dcath muſt beginour eriumph, and the dull 
T hat hangs vpon our fleſhic garment nu} 

Be firſt bruſh'd of, the vanities of It'c 

Riches and pleafures, that Dut{weete: 

And to theeyeof ſenſe makes death appea! 
D:rtorm'd, by thy diviner raptures here 

Are quite deſtroide, the rugged path made eauen 
And men acknowledge thee the w ly to Heaucn 


fame 


ſo my warthiclt friend Maſter i. C. on his 
Booke, Le Dance Machabre, 


FE? end, thou do'lt illro ranke me in this place, 

1 THY I (hall honor thee 11 my diſgrace. 

For as choicc daintics, atter groftcr food, 

[ aſte berter farce, then other wayes they would ; 
men by reading this harſh verte of cine, 

Stall rellifh better theſe fweer ti g1Ncs of! tiune, 

What boot theſe lines alaftet When cucry one 

May wcad thy prayies wrirren in chine @wne, 

uch ——— may make weake people deer 

Thy Bo« ke wants ſureries ro beger cltcetnc, 
Here hath thy fad Male, like a dyiog Sway, 

Sung a ſweet ſtorie, of the death of man, 

Q, may ſhee hue, that glad-dceceiued we, 

May heare her oftenſing ſuch melodic, 


fob C': ampicn, 
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Death's Duell. 


«Mors omnibus communis. 
We mult all die, 


I 
Lympick Odes loft | ye tond Louers breath, 


Twixt life and death the tatabll warrc Ting : 
Which whHl''t ] butrecite, me thitkes from all 
At cuery accent ſhould a {alc rcare tall. 
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Aſfilt yec heau'nly powers, no other Mulc 

| myocate, catt downe propitious Eycs, 

My tumble genius with ſuch fire intule 

Our words may tall like Lightning trom the Skyes 
Striking th” amazed mortals with tuch terrour 
Thcy may not loue, but liue to ſee, their errovur, 


3 
Stay, not £00 f alt leatt chouy \mpoſec an c1& 
To what wi briefly have ditcours'd vpon 
Before tivity ly know what we nends 
Too haſty feeding hurts digettion , 
Read rote, if not toprofic, What's compria'd 
Herein, is mccrly but cpicomiz'4 
B 


Yomettick iarrcs,nor forrein broiles 1 bring : 
Nor crown'd Lyens with afrantique wreath, 


Death's Dal, 


4 
We highly prize this nobletriend, and that, 
This boone Compmnion, and that Paraſite 
WW hofe {mooth con2u dlang 1112 OC Eucer levels ar 
Thoſc chings which doe admin; = celght : 
Bur in concluſion, Death's our trucſt triend, 
Tels vs what we mult truſt to :n the cnd, 


3 


i els vs,that we are mortall, that we know 
Our laſt nights habiration, not the next : 
That humane pleaſures like [weet Roſes grow 
Amidſt a thouſand miteries perpl-xt, 

Since 10y and griefe inſeper5b!y goe 

Nor can wereapeour pleaſures without woe, 


6 


The Twins of Fortune, at one inftait borne 
Both Malc and Female, birth-rites duc roncither, 
Like Turtle-doues they re-ſalute cach morne, 
Want all day, and lodge at night together. 

All ages, all conditions, all ſtates 

Know this, diſcoucr'd mtheir ſeuerall fates, 


= 
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The frongeſt Fort befieg'd with por | foes 
Till vicuals and munition waxcth {cant 
May for a time fubſiſt, but in the clote 
Muſt of neceſſuy ſubmit to want : 
Ce youth a and naturebatc vp fliffe awhile, 
Bur in the cud, Death giues them both the foile, 


The 


\ 


Death's Dxel. 


$ 
The life of m1 is ipertire, thefiri? 
O!t narure, Whechia l\ ab! eto d -arh, 

The ſecon.), after which all good nen thirſt, 
Ot taimne, commencing with our vt1 molt breath 
The latt cternal!, con ummates our blifle 
Whither for Dcath there no aUnitrance is, 


R!elt Hean'ns I TH C. Ti V Otlds mator part 

Re oe bt 11 I | T1 N [1 :C 1! EY 49 . Y are cn, 

Che Stag. icarce cnterd, they ! orger their part, 

Turnc daye< to "on and nights to dayes 111 (pent : 
Such hbercy YIILO Ou! {elves we gue, 


Till Death, we know not truly how toliue. 


I 


1 hc tinefe reticcts not what it 15to fteale 


pforc he {cos the Gallowes, nor the Maid 
(Varul het belly doe the fact revealc 
A th' ftolne imbraces of her loucs difmaid, 
Tne Prodigall rcf! *t=-ihn t yvpon 
A plentifull cltace, till he haue none, 


I! 
Confider wiſely what thou haſt to doe 
In this vaine World with ſcrious metitation, 
How ſhort the time, what's likely co enlue, 
And truſtrate not the end of thy Creation 
Since here is nought whercon thou canl# relie 
Bur to be borne, tolabour, and rodie ; 


B 3 Wha: 


4 Death's Duc 
Iz 


What though thou doſt enioy agreater meaſurc 
Of cemporall telicitie thenthoſc 
That hue reclus'd, foreu'ry dram of plcaſure 
ExpeR a world of happineſle to loſe. 
There's but one Heau'n, then thinke 11ot toreioyce 
Both here and hence, thou muſt not haue it twice, 


'S 
Vnthritry yourhtim*e prod gally ſpends, 
That fl, cs away withvndticouer'd haſt, 
Meck ing our hopes, [t:!. f..ture 1yes pretends, 
Takes {ma!: content inrecroations palk. 
Imagination lets our thoughts on tire, 
And what we cannot kauc we mcſt deſire, 


I 4 
So | tt: Children with would we were men 
Frecd m the tc -r$ of ou pupill age ; 


Crowne ol, they conet to be yorg againe, 
Prerending in their wayes to be more ſage 
And c:rcumipet what is not we thinke beſt 
And others intheir meaner fortunes blc1?, 


5 
[ "ne caref1: [1Pi!or wafting from the Shoare 
H:$s ful.t a ehr Veſt], lirte; h at the Sterne 
[ 44 icio! wh 0 guid: what go 
And trom the hoary=heade.1 Po.c Coth Jearmie 
Which uv ay tO ſeere and turrow \ pt heOccan 
Wuh a fccure, though vnſte=d, motion, 


6 bete re 
| 


Tie 


— wi > 


Death's Duel, 5 


I O 


The World's the Sea, and wethe Veſſels are, 
Conhderation, Stearctman, _ pale death 

The Sterne, in which weh 16 an equall (hare 
SGwift-footed time [HI] row _ « v3 bckeneth 

ans Dappled with agc,winc! h carctes you _— know, 
Yet all roo late beleceues it tobe! 


17 
Rut ſo it is, what cre we doc prete nd 
And fon ily flatter our Imagination, 
Reing as ere vNto Our lourneyes end 
(For ought we kn "WW ) a5 agc ed declination; 
F xperienc etels vs; Whence we may pretage, 
No certainty im y uth, aor hope in age. 


18 
L : s| __ Jn 
T he ane miy luc, tne ot! cr Cannot 107154 
WF 1 j : l 
A poſhivility on which wc bu1ld 


Our certaineruine, a'14 recerue a wrong 
That's irrecouerable, it we ye! 
| ror ion; natiire will produce 


Int res eUCrmore pro utc, 


% 


I 


He. whoſe pulic beats el e {1 onoctt, Hathno more 
Aﬀſurance of h1 s like, t hen lic The S 


Vpon his dca h-be4, and percha | beiore 
H:s deare companion v. om he mnoutincs Ir, dres. 
Thc H1CCTEe a! ly 'd,"x joIle CATC THI?! & (licks 21tcc.:ds 0) u14. , 


Sicke i them! elucs, ie DC.Orc \|ieir tcicnd >. 


B 3 The 


G6 Death's Duel. 


2O 
The Prieſt doth offer holy tacrifice Ho 
Vpon the Altartor departing {oules Tc 
Live to be preſent at his Ob!cquies Nt 
And heare the Sextons Death-bell when it routes M 
So the Phyſitian while he Phvircke pines 
Teanorher, dies bunſclte, his Patient liucs, 
2I 
The forward heire, Who thinkes that !itc roo lon: 


By which he lives, dehrous to ſce 

His Father canoniz'd whillt he is young, 

And not goe limping tounmortalitic, 
Leaues him ofr-tmes, although dccropir, ill, 
To be the Ouer-ſcer of his W:1!, 


227 


For honour this, for office that man i aite 
A third gapes tor anew bought Benetice, 
Meane while death with incuitablc baiccs 
Cancels thcir hopes, the Prieſt the Clarke (ir yine: 
And many a timeand oft when he is dead, | 
Feeds on the Gooſe that graſeth oc hi4 |:c1 


Z} 

Poore wretched man, why doſt thou captivate 
Thy knowledge, and betray it to miſchance, 
Striuing to hide thy miſerable fatc, 
Whic': thou mailt callthine owne inheritance: 

Naked tho waſt delwerd fromthe Wombe, 

And naked ſhalt returne vato the Tombe . 
How 


Death's Duel. 
24 


How ſoone thou know'ſt not, For thou art but here 
Tcnant at will, although lor terme ot Ii'e, 
Nor will thy Land-lord giue a parting Yeare, 
Nor be kept out by Lawes contentious ltrike, 
What cuidence locuer thou produce, 
Or long preſcriptions fra: dulent abuge. 


. 


« } 


Why then doc tl:y vainethovghts refieft ſo much 
On Glow-wermes that haue nercher warmth nor light, 
Earth has no teal happineſle, anc tuch 
A $ CA! elefle of their (oule, thinkc no delight 
Rut what theſe bodies tatte, time and their oricke 
Will furniſh with repentance, not relicte, 


26 
Who was thy Father? filth and rotrennetie, 
The Wormes thy brethren and thy lifters ar 
So holy [ob doth thy detcent exprelic, 
Thy litc a vale of cuer-tceding care, 
A Sommers bird, afading flower of May, 
To morrow cad that flouriſhethto day. 


27 
Th vncertaine, certainc houre of our Ceath, 
The table-booke of humane milery, 
Tels vs Mortalitie is but a breath 
Shur in or out by caluality 
F arly, or late, by day, or night, abroad, 
Ar home, or wherclge're we make aboade 


B 4 Thinks 


Deaths Dacl. 
28 


Thinke how atyle-ſheard paſſing on thy way k 
BY 2 _ det! et ls downer 1: Th ſtr: K« thoe a: 7% \ 
A TV that Et long thou mavlt be rank in E ; 
Woo cucn now emoy'(trihy downy bed, 
H- thatto ſuch traile enidence doth tri (} 
Doth carue the warer, and ingr 211cs 1n 4 yt? 


—_——— oo 


21% 
What though thy houſe be fu 1oUs, ana thy fare 
Thy witc both vertous, beantis Gull Md wit 
Tiiy children hopetull -n1 obedient arc 
Thy leruants moſt obſequious in their guile, 
Thy c« frers tall, thy Lordſhips round abonur the 
Yer thou m ft 6,00 and they malt ffav withoner tives 


10 
And theſe vpeon thy death-bed (hall app. ar 
Like to lomany giortous mi E71 | 
Or like an Ortice thou d1dlt lately borre 
'T 1 11s I at nother man brforc th 
F- CCONTaINGET. : awhint chic | thcoontent t hes 
| 1 tha ; 1d hou cio] au {} 211 m f(t to: nt inrnt 


—+4 
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Then thc deboiſt ditorders of thy vourh 
Tii' vn uit detayning of anorhers r:vhe 
C ppo ted more by ftrone hand then by tr: th, 
As don b4 © vette: day 2 wetore thy fhiohe 

* loous form eSappeare, which being well 


T lou hadlt no tie on , there's thy hell. 


Death's Ducl 


I 2 


Muctr like _Y rd Iade Crow - belly- proud 
Flings vp mis hceles, an« { his owne Maſter [trikes, 
Contemnes | Ns pO © { mp? mons \ who 1llow' 4 
Nom We t! en what th V dearcly earns, Diſlikes 
Their imlde Condition, and thronvoh wantonneſſe 
Feeds on the beft of their deare purchas'd oreſle ; 


I? 
Aipirinc t irs abonc our fortune; foare 
z PI y wy SY 
And tc coment, Mans chie'c!t happineſle, 
 emuliztion 15 ſhut out of Doarc 
[ | 


Valuing our vi ntsb3 other mens cxceſle 


Wc a Nee *n tho! in worth md wealthout goe VS, 


Recat "Wines thow many W ilke bclow vs. 


Diſturbe not thine owne quiet with 5thought 
Of what thou watt, or what thou might have bin, 
A tuancement co nes negle dtcd ind not fra , 
As Monkaye« with the chaines they are tice 1, 
Piry with the common corratet of tate 
Which as they had beginmngs have their date, 
"S' 
For iuſt Heau'n guiley ot no 1ll at ll, 
Fromth e beg mm 6... ith contriu'ld it lo 
That in all ” es forme ſhall rife, {o!1 ne fall, 
The goo! of {lorturc wancer toond ro : 
From no to man, and as the Poce ings 


Kings come trom beggars, bervars come fro Kings. 


% ® 


10 Doath's Ducl 


36 
Tis ſtrange to ſec how men from time to time 1 
Flaiter tnem! lu with pPrietuppo ed IOYCS | 


Not growing m his lublunary Clime, | 
Au fred on hopes, enjoy'd, appeare but toyes, 


$5 that in fine we ſpend our time 11 wiſhing 
Though we haue all, yet ſomettung (hill i; miſſing 


37 
Which ſhewes, th'immorrall ſoule of inan, confi de 
Within this mortall Priton takes no rel!, 
Nor true content in a iy thing can find 
Till it aſccnd, for ever to be ble(F 
Abouec the reach of any humane thought, 
W :thin our muddy apprehbenſions wiought 


38 
All arts may hither come againcto Schoole 
Andfhnd new matter to infilt ypon : 
Grammarians here find out a pencrall rulc 
That will admit of no exception, 
Then whiſper in their eares, we all muſt die 
And wil! chem that their Maxime's a lic. 


39 


Here the Logicianmay with eaſc conclude 
A Syllogiſme moſt methodica I 
Without diftinfltion, figure, forme, or moode, 
All humane Arguments ſophiſticall, 

Death will not dally, noradmit diſpute 
Be thou ne'ce ſo ingenious and acute, 


Deaths Dutch, 


40 


Th Arithmct Clan that can rectifhe 

By daily vſe 2nd rules infallible 

His fractions, addc, fubſtraQ, or multiply, 

To number his owne minutes is not able, 
ſhough the Mufitian daily in tune fer 
His inftrument, he cannot paſle this tree, 


41 
Th' Attrologer that daily notice takes 
What Planets raignc, what Startes predominate, 
Whene he vacertaine demonſtrations makes, 
And doth our tuture fortunes calculate, 
No further cn tranicend, bur leaues vs here, 
Life lcades the vanegar«,Death brings vp the reare, 


42 

The grauec Philoſopher that can diuine 

And pry into th' obſtruſeſt mytterres 

Hangs V+ h1s Trop! ies h re,.2n doth religne 

His knowledge choakr with foulc abſurdiries, 
SUrce wmng tarth *r of his $Kk11! fo boaſt, 
Concluderh here, that all tus labour's loſt. 


43 
The induſtrious Herald that wracks P<digrees 
Vpon the tenter-hookes, whereby to ſhow 
Thi antiquity of Names and Families, 
Death interrupts, and can no further goe, 
Heonly hath the priuiledge to tell 
Vs,vwhatmen were, who hu'd,and who dy'd, well. 


Here 


13 Death's Ducl! 


44 
Here the Phy (ician with his pils and potions 
Aftoniſhe Rand: confeunded inhis Art, 
The Surgeon doth his Cataplaſmes a:1d I otions 
Apoly,no {(uccour or reliefe impart. 
Whatſoeuer hath beginning here, muſt c1.4 
Or firſt or laſt, nor can it ſelfe defend, 


45 
Nopriuiledge hath honour, Parentage, 
The wite, and fooliſh periſh both together, 
O1ld men, and Infants, carclefle middle-age, 
Draw cuts by runes indifferent to either, 
Rich men, an poore, magnanimo!!s, an cowards, 
Play all M um-chnaace,all's bur s game h1:zards, 
46 
No fricnd at Court, no quillet in the Law, 
No golden brib», the lite of « Oquence, 
Can kcepe tn common Enemy un awe, 
No armed Guard to ftand mthy defence, 
No S$ wper, ed as from a hi Ter Court 


Canplcaſuie thee, opdoe the Plainti#* hurt 


47 

No widdowes teares, no wronged Orphans cryes, 
No proteltations, vowes, nor promiles, 
No Altars ſmoking with burn C.crifice 
This Al-commandmyg power can appcale, 

The farall Siſters having ſpun their thred 

Mak: holy-day, and thou art left for dead. F 
Bchold 


Deuath's Daci, 


45 
Rehold thy friends about thee, who inform'd 
By thy Phyſician that thou canft not liuc, 
Study their ends jy Ceares flow as if they mourn'd, 
Corr, pring him with promi'cs, to g1ue 
L argely that ſhall thy fatall Pen-man bee, 
Fackic tor h mſcltc laborious, none for thee, 


49 
Nor thy poore {oulc now totally conta'n'd 
In ſome ima 'l corner of a panting heart, 
With death thy other men«bers being maym'd 
Acting on t* is Work ls Theater that part, 
To whi: li ome fooner then their tellowes come, 
Calde £ x1, luch a one whele part is done, 


50 
Which ſomerimes 1: hts on areh1g10us King 
Or blou iy Ty: am, Poirician, Foole, 
Rich Corimo: ant, or hungar-(tarucd thing, 
Cr on lor /n gi C £/ar borne to rule; 
Though cacha part his ſeverall part doth play, 
In fine, they al! goc off the Stave one way. 


FI , 
A great Commander having in the field, 
A hundred thouſand men ther force totty 
Such a5 the World their bertters could not ya, 
Viewing his Armic , wept ; deman«le d why £ 
Tothiake ( {21d he) within one hundred yeare 
Not our of theſe ſhall ro the World appeatre, 
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Doe bur conſider, be thou ne're {o yorg, Li 
How many deare Companions thou halt loſt, V 
By courſe of nature might haue liu'd as long, Y 
To enioy the wanton plealures which thou do'ſt, | 


Only that Death in curteſic hath lent 
Thee ſome yncertaine minutes to repent, 


53 
Repriu'd by Heau'ns moſt boundleſle c!emen. ic, 
Who like atoo indulgent Parent firiues 
Toreconcilc vs with that vehemencie, 
By miracle doth oft preſerucour liucs; 
Of which molt fearetull prefidents we have 
Yetno impreſſion in our hearts ivgraiie, 


54 
You in whoſe hearts the feed of wickedneti, 
Whence budded torth mans miſery 15 ſow 'n, 
Prizing \ Vour (clues and yo ur one * Worthincile 
At hugher rates then may be cal yo Mar O\vn 
As it on Earth you would be D 
The wormes (hall one day eriuimph DIC your pride 


C5 

You Mammon-mongers, hordersvp of we 2; 
Slaucs toyour owne, rich only in conceir . 
Whole hungry bel!1cs vnto 2!l your we aith 
Was ne're by h Wi ang tor a good mealc meare, 

Whole death piucs life ro others, like: wiſe you 

Mult pay the wormes what to your ſc! lues were due, 
Luxus 
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Luxurious wanton delicacies Minion, 

Who pampecr> nNAarurc mect ly, to dc ſtcoy | ner, 

Yeelding thy leltea Slave vnto opinion, 

Thi! king thoumolt, whenthou dolt leaſt ,enioy her: 
Theſe are the Barber-Surgeons,who!e long traines 
Shall one day {cow'r thy nfeQiousraines, 


3/7 


You the ynworthy burthens of che carth 

Pine and conſume away, yctarenot old 

Miking of Chr riſtian Charity a dearth, 

Laugh only when you ſome (ad higher behold ; 
The wormes ſhall ſucke the rancor from your harts 
With which you poylon your malicious darts, 


48 
You Gormandiz7 ers pl IC Lg y OUT delights 
In choi{eſt morſels euermore to pleate 
Your cloy'd va! ati5hed appetites, 
Nurſe vp your (eluesin idlenefle and cale : 
he filly WOrmes reioyce to {ce you cate 
Oa deare bought dainties to procure them meate; 


z 


49 | 
You lenceleſlc hot- ſpurres on each (1! ighe occalion 
Baniſh diſcretion your frant 1que hes 
Into all miſchicte making an inuaſhon, 
| Wile inthe 1udgernents of your atter-wits 
Alas how little willthoſchilly things 
Value your terrifying threatnings. 


69 


You mothes in nature, Caterpillers, mei 
Only n name and forine, hketruitleſſe plaiits 
Who we but ( 1$SITWCIC) tO fav emer 
To oth-r« labours which ſupply your want; 
Equally grof{c in body and in 1pirir 
Wiuch one day thele poote yerinin mult inher 


GI 


Wha: ſhall I {oy of the worlds wealthy Minto! 
Their vncouch'd choughts and all admired olory 
Rais'd aboue all mens or their owne opinions, 
Ror:en in dull , forgorten istheir ſtory, 

Vnicfle perhaps «hat here {oglitter ing ſhin'de 


Went out in tnuffe, and lete ill fent behindc 


62 


Whither are thoſe bewitching beauties {{c.! 
Subtuing them, thar all the world bchide 
Could ncucr v anquiſh, Are they not all dea.} * 
Niptin the bloſſome of intifing pride, 

Or elſe grow” n old, likefruit vntimecly gort: 


Their out-f1de wither?'d, and their in-fide roct 


63 
Produce but one victorious Porentate 
Conumanuy ng all, l1'd vncontroul'd of an\ 
Thar hath not pa id Nis tealry to fate, 
O11 whoni the tat depended of fo many ; 
The Sunnec that "th; mes mot? glorio as hath it 
So dcaths th' Omega of our A! —_— 


F 
Death: Dated, 
64 
[he graue Philoſophers comming to view 
Th- \umptuous Shrine of Alexander mace 
Of maſhe gold, did thus begin to rue 
{ Mans miſcrie, and td cach other ſaid, 
| He that of gold poſicftio great 1 meaſure 
I:now of gold become the loathſome treaſure, 


65 
To whoſca{pirivg thouohes, yer allin vaine, 
The ſpatious World preſented was, Loc now 
Foure foot of Earth doth quietly reſtraine, 
To whom ſomany Rtubborne necks did bow, 
, He that ſo many bur !aſt night could free 
From death, now cannot helpe himſelte, you ſee; 


66 
Fear'd yeſterday ct all and honored, 
* TheFEatth he did oppreſſe now prefleth him, 
Comenn'd, neglced, and vnreuerenced, 
None feares his frownes, nor fecks hisgrace to wut; 
Greater then any but laſt night, nowlies 
Nor lou'd of Friends, nor fear'd of Euemies. 


67 
| O greatneſſe in whoſe all-commanding pow're 
| _ Mercieaud Tuftice are eſtabliſhed, 
Conn wellthis Leffon, thinke ypon that houre 
In which you mult your ſelues be ſummoned, 
Death fear's no colours, For it all commands 
Both crowned heads, aud Sceprer-bearing hands, 
" 


Who 
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Who leads mine eyes a Fount-ine of fre(}1 t 
To re-deploic mans miterable birth, 
| helan blcipending of hs yeares, 
H:;s 1-4 returne ynto our Motiier E ith, 
Whlcnce, what he1s, and Whither le muſt yoe 


" l » 1 
And how men lite as 1t They aid not know, 


69 
[ would ſoilemy paper worſe then doth tic inke 
With which | write, exactly to exprelle 
What cu':y wile indicious man mzy thinke 
Ot !4js owne balc an lelte vaworthineſlc 
From the firſt aft ot generation, farre | 
Morciothloie in corruptionthen beaſts are, 


70 


W hich heauens all fore»(ceing power would l12us 


Contriuucdto tocurbe and keepe 1n awe y 
Our hawghue proud rebellious fleth, to fauc 
Themmortallloule, which otherwiſe no law 

Couldisbiugate, fince as we are,O worer, 

| | 
NN I lawes of (00, nor mat, call Keene V yYIVUCT 
71 

[ rees, herbes, flow'rs, Plants, produce {weet nourith 
1301 toour tatte Gelighttull and the {me1], { METNTS | 


Man, outs, lice, ipittle, finking Excrements ; 
Nay, morcthen that the very beaſts cxcell 

Mans tempcrature, retuhing oft to «oe 
Fhofe thin?s Winch we inforce our iclucs vitos 
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table tury of his Lance 

Nor all thy Courtly congesthough thou wert 
Equailin bcautic, breeding, and the ref 

Ot womwuln additions with the beſt, 
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Or when thy tonguethe hearts nterpretet 
Strikes vp a tfalte Alarum, rauiſhing 
I hv LCNCES [1KCeA wanton Orator 
With ſcurrilous impoliithe watbling, 
T! nke b It on death and It W111 LOONc commute 
[hy (trangelt arguments and {trike hee mute, 


a” oi > 


{7 
Or when thine « yes mmodeſtly ſhall gaze 
£ In tadiug beauties Curiolitic 
W hich cither age, or accident may r2zc, 
And make more vglythen detormicie; | 


Thinke how that beautic vnderneath doth wears i 
Dcatis paie-tac'd Livery, wiiich all mortals feate, 


35 
And ſhe that takes her falſe intelligence 
From the deceitfull Index of a glafic 
C:lad to be cozen'd in her owne defcuce 
R d her refleR what cuen now ſhe was 
Beforethat nature was abus'd by arr, 
Helps not whendeath ſhall come to play his part, 


77 
Tis not aborrowed looke or wanton glance 
Of an alluring cyc thatcan diuert . 


Ti neuitable fury of his Lance 
Nor all thy Courtly conges though thou wert 
Equallin bcautie, breeding, and the reft 

Of womaniſh additions wich the beſt, 
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Doc but imagine that ſhe were c pos'd 


Ser out withall the ornamcnrts of Art 
For thee to ſport thy leite withall, incloy'd | 
Within thine armes to act aloucrs part, 
W hich fo de gitu!l was but cucn now | 
Scaling cach wanton promile with 2 youw. | 
85 | 
No ighcs would trom y-_ Icloufkie ariſe 
Withmtby breaſt, for tcare of _ ul pleaſure 
No obſcruations how ſhe "oſt her eyes 
On thy corriuall, orin what a mcalt; | 
She jntertai 1'd his touc, but couldſit betide, | 
Him to repole in quiet by her f: 
85 
No wanton Poems un her pratle are pen 'd, . 
No tauours worne, nodrinking of bcc health, 
No challenoces her honour to defcnd 
Nor yet nocturnail viſies made by (tcalc! 
No fe: :ants brib'd, fond $arcacs to d: , 
Butirce accetit without demanding lcau 
87 
Wherethe Earths Commonwealths men , cachpoore 
= cr priuzte Bed-chamber repaircs (worme »| 


An | rudely ith 5 her religious vine, 

Makes no diſtin ctiontwixt thoſe precious wares 
So high'y priz'd but eucn now, and thoſe 

Which nature doth of courſer fluff: co poſe, 


rn I remgny 
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Or when thy lips, hands, feet ſhall dareto touch 


Forbidden friat, or tread vnhallowed pathme 


) | aller 15 delighted ouermuch, 


Or l:mbes, with curions d ſhes, wanton bathes, 


Which for the preſent {o thy fancie pleaſe, 


[n thy du/l grauc thou thalt find none of theſe 


w 47 


89 


 Thinke whe | thy ſ(quemiſh {mellnot fatish'd 


Wirth ſuch as nature treely doth prod::cc 

Takes it in \nutte, it that it be nor clov'd 

Withforc'd perfumes, ynnaturall ſtil'd iuice 
Whoſe {iinking carcaf! _ dowd 2 day i «6. »- 


, T | 5 / 
( Ye harg y can 'p Toch within thc YVIEWsS 


O0 


No maruecll then thonoh artificiall carc 
To natures impertections We gue, 
Since toour lclucs our felucs more lothtome are 
Then any other creatnre that doth line 
Which tive want with (pced we buried are 
Leſt our corruption ſhould inte& the aicc. 


On 
Why are we thenſo curiouſly cloth'd 
With borrowed beautics, perriwiggs, pertumes, 
Deceirfull dreſſings, that (hall ſoone be loath'd, 
Eu'n of our ſelues, difrob'd of others p'umes, 
Pur by the vaile which modeRtly doth hide 
Immodett nature, and behold thy pride. 


That 


— ON EI ORG way my > ne 


24 Deub's D ned. 


92 
That body which was lately evtertain'd 


_ With all varictic of daiarie meate, 


Soft pillowes, beds of Downe, ſo richly chain'd, 
Wrapt warme from cold, laid open in the heate, 
On which the winds were fcarce allow'd co blow, 
Ofall the world negleRed, lies full low. 


| 92 
Within the limits of a winding ſheet 
Confin'd, both breathleſle, and diſrob'd of all 
Thoſc flattring ornaments from head to feet | 
It one lament, tenglory in thy fall, 
Who by thy long life have beene much perplext, | 
Although perhaps their owne turne ſhall be next, 


94 
Burt yet to die werenothing, if we could þ 
Our fowle miſdeeds and finfull aRts intreate 
To ſtay bebind vs, then nodoubt we ſhould 
Speed well enough, but O alas they threate 
Our euerlaſting rujne, and will cry 
To hcau'n for yeng'ance , when we come to die, 


95 
Then drunkenneſle will ſceme a mortal] (mne 
Which pafſeth now bug for good fellowſhip ; 
And Lechery be ſolemaly _ in 
As matter of damnation, witch doth (lip 
When weare well, but for a trick of youth :; 
Till death we never truly kuow the truth, A 
_— 


» 


———  — — 
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96 
DetiaHionchen, that white-fac'd Deuill, (-nt 
From hell, attircd in a Saint»like weed 
Prete: ling good, more cunningly to vent 
Her malice, and for eu'ry graine of ſeed 
Whole meaſuresſowes of Cockell, will (T feare) 
Like leproke vpon thy ſoule appeare, 


97 
Which paſlc -th now for tablcetalke, and ſerues 
Them for dil courſe, elle knew not what to fay 
To picke a thanke, and happily deſcrucs 
An invitation the next holi-day 
From thoſe that liſten after noucltics 
And ſeldome bur take vp with tor ged lies. 


93 
So eafie of belicfe we are in things 
Tend to another mans dilpar 20ement, 
Bur he that any welkdeleruing brings 
In queſtion, it he gaine tacit aſſent, 
Tis all that he muſt looke for, as afraid 
By others worths, our wants ſhould be betraid, 


99 
The violating of a Fathers will, 
Or truſt repoy'd in one friend by another, 
Dam'd viury now held a veniall ill, 
Hypecrife that doth all miſchicfe ſmother, 
As black as hell will in thy fight appeare, 
And with remorſe thy very heart-ftrin$ reAre. 


Each 
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Exch trimall rranſgreſſion then will ſcems 
A capi:all offence, nor ſhall we be 
Backward to crauec their pardon we eftecme 
Ovr chuctcit cnemies, m all things tree 
Both 10 knowledge and remuner at* 
All iiurics, our tender conſcience gr ate 


1OT 
O could our living ations correſpond 


Rut with our dying choughts, how {eldome then 


Should we cranigreſle, or violate the bond 

Which God and nature hath impos'd on men 
But O our reſolutions then too flreng 
When we arc well feldome continue long. 


ION 
Mu: h like a fellon thats condemn'd tody 
For mildemeanour fues for areprive 
An lv 1mble knee and pitty mouing eyc, 


, 


Wirh heau'd vp hands (each roexcell doth ſtrive) 
Plead for their Lord, with whom they ſtand or fall, 


Who being inlarg'd proves often worlt of all 


103 
What ( 2ſar is it when he comes to lic 
Vpon his death. bed, ready for the graue 
But he could wiſh that he had liu'd to dic 
A holy Hermit in ſome hollow Cauc, 
And ſpent thoſe houres in pious meditations 
Werccalt away in fruitleile recreations, 


What 
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What ioyes vs molt and giuerth beſt content 
Wealth, honour, beauae, valour, foueraigntie, 
When death approcheth, doth vs mott rormen 
And trench ypon our pretent milerie 
By how much we cnioy yhil'lt that we liue, 
The greater is th* account we hauc to giue. 


% 


TDs 

Tt is not all thy gold can pugchaſc then 

A minutes rc /p:reto repent, nor all 

The dt Ups Phiſttions miniltcr ro men, 

W ho doc themſclues the heips of natu;ecall 
Cun ipin out time (lo prevaletit is death) 
To give thee leauec to breath another breath, 


106 
The mightie Monarch of the world, whoſe power 
No humane force can l1:mit, here eres 
His ne plus tra : Looke hene're foſower, 
Grim Death teares nor his frownes nor force reſpefs, 
Incxorable firikes him to the hearr, 
Kils him ftone dead betore he feeles it (mare. 


107 


Th* ambitious Stateſman with his working braine, 
Th' oficious Courtier, with forc'd complement, 
The Grand Madam with all her buxome traine 
Th' ingenious Sycephant, the malc-content 

To plot, eollogue, ſport, gibe, repine, deliſt 

Art dcaths {ad furmons with a had I wiſt. 


Wilco 
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When all chy limmes are wrackt with dying 3 paine, 
Vith cold dcad iwear all couerde oucr, think ke 
What thornie thoughts will then diſtraR chy braine, 
How many Cups of Sorrow thou wilt drinke, 

And ſad repentance, when thou ſhalt behold, 

Thy finnes as in a Catalogue incold. 


109 
What then will pleaſure and commodir 
Of this yaine world availe thee, Princes rrvours, 
Victorious conquelts? *gainſt thine encmies, 
In office great, and by thy owne endeuours 
Tby Children, Kinsfolkes in abundance lcfr, 
When thou pooreſoule ſhalt be of al: bercir, 


T10 


Imagine thou waſt even gow to dic 
(For fo thou art for ought has —"_s can{t cell) 
And then examine whether nothivg 1:c 
Heauy vpon thy guiltie conſcience well 

From all impartialitic be free, 

Then thinke each bell that toles, toles out for thee. 


Vie but the ſelfe-ſame diligence thou would? 
In cale thy body were infirme and ill 
For thy ſoules health ( as reaſon good thou ſhouldfi) 
Or tor thy triends, how many are there wil! 
R: de day and night nay veater their owne [1112s 


T'© lauc a 7icnds when for the ſoule none Nrjues? 
Poth 
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Doth but a finger ake,much more the head 
(Or ſtomac! xc be diftemperd ſtraight We runne 
Toa Phiſition and recoucred 
What di! 

Procuring ſuch infirmitie we vic 

Bur proferd Phiifick for our ſoules refule, 


Il2 
Neglc& th'anointed of our Lord, oay fpic 
Th yenome of our M malice inthe facc 
Of Church authoritie aud (lander it 
To +80 our owne diſorders no diſgrace, 
And 1oy to ſr ic 2 faulc where there is none 
In one of them, to mitigate our owne, 


114 
We thinke all coſt too lietle we beſtow 
Vpon our ſelues, the greateſt enemy 
We hauc, to halten our owne ouerthrow 
Bat poore halle {taruen mcadicants deny 
A lender almes, or if ſome few we giuc, 
Thinke it {ufficient how ſo ere we liue, 


iis 
A certaine good religious Prince being aske, 
By one of his (acarclefle Conrcier) why 
From his delights, he ſo himſcite had taske 
And did not _ his dayes in Jollitie 
As others did? zo whom he lictle ſaid, 
But by example thug his an{1y exe made. 


oc1ce thoſe meates and drinkes to ſhurne 


Fult 
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Firſt placing him vpon a rotten chaire Tm 
Hung vp iv cords, and vnderncath a fire, 
Ouer his head anaked ſword, a haire, 
Supporting it , then ſaid learne to a(pire, | 
And ſhew a cheerefull countenance, and b: 
Mcrry thy ſclſe as thou inviteſt me. 


m7 
Who thus replyde, my Lord canl reioyce 
Seeing the fatall period of my life 
Preſent with ſuch varictie and choice | 
Of caſualties, oneuery fide me rife, 
A rotten ſeat, 2 fire voderncath, ' 
A nakediword, all rhreatning prelent death, 


F 
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Such is my calc anſwer'd the Prince to him, 
My bodie weake, and doth each moment waſte, 
Hell vnderneath the recompence of finn*, 
The {word of Juſtice over me is plac'r, 
Theſe arc the motiues why I doc retire, 
Death, judgement, heauea and hels ercrnal! fire, 
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O fooliſh man that never wilt in;poſc 
Anend vnothy follies, yet cant lay . 
Vato thy ſclte inpriyarteonly thoic 
Shall ſmile in leath who never ranthat way ; 

Then wrong not fo thy iudgement as to doe 

What thine owne conſcjence pleads thee guilty -— p 

r 


|} » 


Death; Duel, 
120 


But ſome the better to aduance their folly, 
Diſcourſe of death, and they reply, youle pur 
Me fraight into a fir of Mclanchoty, 4 
Flinging away in anger, or elie (hur 
Their cares, and wiſh you alter your diſcourſe, 
Or baſely ielt you out on'r, which is worſe, 


121 


Others not only grumble when they heare 

Of death, bur it you chanceto bring their age 

In queſtion (though perhaps they be not necre 

Gray haires) will enter ſtrait into a rage 
Challenge yourbreeding, nothing clſc diſgeſt 
But their owne commendations, merit leaſt. 
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Theſe are the carclefle crew of Libertines 
Spending their dayes in ſen{ualitie, 
Having no other end intheir defignes, 
Of whom thus holy ob dorh propheſie,” 
Amidſt their plealuresand delights they dwell 
Andin a momcne are thrult downe to hell. 


I23 
O fearcfull{entence, able ro awake 
A linne ficke ſoule though vere fo faſt aſleepe, 
Cauſcthe religious Anchoret to quake, 
And = minuce his pale y1age Reepe 
With briniſh teares, fince only life and death 
Are ſeparated with a lice breath, 


eAu- 
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Autbore incognito, 7 


Hreeſcore and ten the life and age of aut 

7 In holy D axidseye was bur a {pane 
| And haltethat timeis loft and tpenc in Nleepe, 
So ouly thicty fue for vſc we keepe, 
| Our dayes of yourh muſt be abated all, 
Childhood and yourh wife Sa/omor doth call 
Burt vanitic, for vanitic he ſayes, 
i s what befals vs in our childiſh dayes, 
Our dayesof age we takeno pleaſure in, 
And thoſe of ſorrow wiſh had neuer bin. 
SoagededuRed, youth and fleepe and focrow, ; 
Only one {pan is all the hife we borrow. 
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What can the World aduance ys , though we ſhould 
Benumberd amongſt thoſe cald fortunace, 
We are but caſt within the finer mould, 
And made more brickell, greatneflc of eſtate 
Doth but augment 9ur cares, prefermenc winne 
Of popular applauſe, which nurtures franc, 


226 
And puftes thee vp like to a windic bladder 
Toſt inthe aytic Element of fame, 
So by degrees thouclimſt thefarall I.2dder 
Making thy fallthe greater and chy ſhame. 
O fecle thy pulſe, the horologue of time 
Which doth each minute moxe oc lefle non. 
—_—_—_ * 
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Induſtcious nature hath not beene © free 
[n her indowments thou ſhouldſt be ſo proud, 
Allotting every liuing thing bue thee, 
Wherewith they may defend themſelues; and ſhrowd 
Their nakedneſſe ; man only left to reafon, 
Which once infringde he's guilty of high reaſon, 


_ 
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When helliſh thoughts thy cake yeelding will 

Tranſport, for profit or for pleaſures ſake, 

Without refleRtion be it good or ill, 

luſt, or vniuſt, that thou doſt vndertake, 
RefleR yÞon the comfort thou ſhalt have 
Of th'one, or th'other, inthy ioyleſſe graue; 
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I, Thinke but how many houres thou hall (pens 
In furbuſhing a painted peece of clay 
W hen tew or none were to devotion lent. 
And what ſmall comfort it will bethart day : 
Thy guilcic foule her facall doome to heare, 
Before the Iudge of Iudges ſhall appeare; 


T30 

But that which doth decciue ys chiefly is 
| < Vaine hope of along lite, deferring till 
From time totime (nor thinke we doc amifſe) 
Conſideration of our death, ynrill 

Oldage bur he that is oor apt to day, 
& To morrow willbe lefle, more apt co fray, / 

| D Bade 
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Belides no humane diligence can Rteere 
A courſe to eventhrough the rugged Seas 
Of this tempeſtuous Ocean, be ive neere 
$6 vigilant, but whilſt we ſudic theſe, 
Now thole diſaſters (boding death) to ſhun, 
Vnta our graues with greater fpecd we run. 


132 
For feart of ſome contagious peſtilence, 
We lie from this place, and relinquiſh that, 
No harbo: yeilds a ſecurerefidence, 
Tit 1© NOT (ubici ro be lenel( at 
P y million of miſchances, though we fiic 


My _— _—_— - 


From th” articke, toth' antarticke, ve mult die, 


133 
Some (carceon this, onthat more free!y tecd, 
For each man's held'to be his owne Phyfition, 
And all is but todie with greater heed, 
Things ofr repeated makes the deep'lt impreflion, 
So death's to him moſt terrible of all 
Taketh molt paines Vamcicipate his fall, 


734 
The painfull ploughman laboureth to cat, 
And doth cftceme his Phyfick beft'of all, 
Then catste labour till he drop with ſweat, 
Withour obſcruing any principall 
Of Galen, or Hipocrates, whom hee 
Values no more x his old axeltrce, 


But 


| 
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But cryes riſe early, goe to bed berimes, 


| Feedhard, and hardly, labour for diſgefiion, 


And hath no leaſure to be bad, all crimes 

Iacludes in warre, dearth, famine and oppreſhon, 
Thiuketh who ſcapes them, and obſerues the ref?, 
May write a hundred ere he die at leaſt, 


136 
But what auailes ſuck dull ſecuritie 
Wherein he lives, or rather (reames away 
Irreuocable time, when as wee ſee 
Him dead and buried ere his grafſebe hay, 
Before the graine which his owne hands had ſowne 
Be fully ripe, and is by others mownes 
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Whenthy bewitching bed inuites ſweet reft, 
After the toylcſome traue]s of the day, 
'T is but an embleme of thy graue, expreſt 
In finer colours, and more rich aray, 
By the ſoft pillow ſwelling on each fide, 
Thy drowhe head, a greene turfe ſpecifides 


138 
The filken vaiſes which ſceme to baniſh lighe 
Doe repreſent thy herſe, their rings thebels, 
Which drawne ftand for thy pafſing pexle that nighs, 
The Couerlite which round about thee \wels, 
Thy riſing graue reſerybles which ore growne 
With grafſe,ſerce by thy deareſt friends i a 
D 3 


4 
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And if perchancea bedetellow thou hauc | 
Accordine to thy hearts defire choſen, 
What is it, but two bodies inone prauc, 
Replcate with heate: the othercold and trozen 2 
Sotarre we are miſtaken whilitthe Sunnes (runncs. 
Bcames icorch; but marke not hoy the ſhadowe 


149 
For one of theſe remouw'd perhaps within 
A inoneth or two ancther doth poſleſſe 
The place ſcarce cold (as no {uch thing had bin 
Forgot) enioying all that happincſſc | 
Thou for a time call'dftrhine; but now intcerr'd | 
Into thy place another is preterr'd. 


141 
Beſides the certaine period of mans lite 
By courſc of nature incident to all, 
Hoy many fearctull accidents more riſe 
Then all diſcaſes ſettogether, call 

V's hencc at vaawarcs, whilſt that we be 

Inthhjght of glorie and proſpericic, 


142 
Obſcrue the common currents of the time, 
Pnquire what newes (which nature doth dehre) > 
Aud thou ſhalt heare of ſomeone in the prime 
Of youth and nature murder'd, or by tire, 
Or water, ended, his yntimmely race 
The worlds nomaufionbut @baitng place. - - \ j 
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Great Juli Ceſar im thet apitall 

When he had conquer'd all the world was flaine, 

Who came more like a God vato his fall 

(So did proud Reme he! Vitor intertaine) 
Then a p8erc mortall, to breath for: |: his life 
By the tell pattage ot a fatail knitc. 


144 
So did brauc Frances Henry third, and fourth, 
(Nor let vs name the laft withouta teare) 
In whole true nobic bre iſt was lodg'd all worth 
That from a Prince mi;he challenge lo ue, or feare, 
Whoſe rowring thowzts to ſuck things 5 didaſpire, 
He may be {aid amancompes'd of fire. 


145 
But w hy ſhould we the limits of onr owne 
Vohappy Hand violate. to fin4 
Examples, as if we had none at whom, 
Our {econd Fane Rirhbard. call to minds : 
Nor let vs leave 2 Br: na ham forgoreen ; 
Whoſe marrow boys) | bones acc hard/v rotts 


145 
Toyou fond men theſc lines Le ledicnte 
Who teare to die, whoſe moderne paſtimes ſway 
Y our piddie thoughts, re vnfold che booke of tat 
And view what we were once a4 what to day, 
And what we ſhall be, how things ecbbe and flow 
Through obuious paths ynfic for vs ro know, 
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Belccue and loue, admire and adore, 
More knowledge by an humble reſignation 
We purchaſe then by often turning ore, 
Thy inicrutable defignesof our Creation, 
What by experience we may daily lcarot 
Sufficient is mans frailtie to diſcerne. 


Oundij Lib. 15. 
Moſt exquifitely Engliſhed by after 
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pr not the Image of our age appcare, 
[n the ſucceſſive quarters of the yeare, 

The ſprivg-tide render, ſucking intancic 
Reſcmbling, then the iucefull blade ſprouts high, 
Though tender weake,hope tothe Ploughmaa yeelds, 
All rhings then flouriſh ; flowers the gaudic ficlds 
With colours paint, no vertue yet in leaues, 
Then following Summer greater ſtrength recei ves 
A luſty youth, no age more ftrenghc acquires, 
More truitull or more burning in defircs. 
Mature Aurumne heate of -yourh alaid. 
Thy tober meane, twixt youth and age more ſtaid, 
And temperate in Sommers waiue repaires 
His reuerent Temples, ſprinkled with gray haires, 
Then comes old Winter void of all dchghx 
Wirth trembling ſteps, his head, or bald, or whites 
»ochange our bodies without reſt or Ray, 
What we were yeſterday, not what to day 


z39 


Shall 
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Shall be to morrow, once alone of men, 
The ſeed and hope the wombe our mantion, then 
Kind nature ſhew'd her cunning, not Content 
That our vext bodies ſhould be longer pent 

In Mothers ftreechedentralls, forthwith beace 
Them from the priſon to the open aire, 

Wei enpchlefſe lye when fickt of light poet, 


Straight creepe vpen all foure much like - beaſt» 


Then ſtaggering with weake nerues ſtand by degrees, 


And by ſome (tay lupport our feeble knees, 
Now !ufty, ſwiftly runne, youth quickly ſpent, 
And thoſc our middle times incontinent 

We finke in ſerting age, this laſt deuoures 

The former, and demoliſheth their powers. 
Old Ate wept when he his Armes beheld 
Which late the ſtrongeſt beaſt in ſtrength exceld, 
Bigge 23s aAMlcrdes brawnes, in flagidic hide, 
Now hanging by (lacke finewes, Helex cride 
When ſhe beheld her wrinckles in a plaſle, 
And askt her ſelfe why ſhe twice rauiſht was, 
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Thus did the heathen rightly contemplate 

(Without the abſtruſe miſterics of faith) 

Vpon the mutabilitee and fate 

Of mans mortalitic; wherein he hath 
Diſcreetly caught vs Chriftians what to doe, 
ReflcAing what matt certainly cnſuc, 


” 
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Whichif we didfo many would not runne 

Such headlong courſes to their awne perdition 

But ſtrive with carneft diligence to ws 

Tho « things which paſſe for mirth and recreation 
A.idnot conceiue that time loft or miſpent 
Not dedicated to ſorne merimcnc. 


z 


IS1 
For know that man toGods owne Image fram'd, 
Indu'd with reaſun, and ſupernall grace, 
Was but here phc&'d by his Creator (uam'd 
Lord o're all othercreatures)for a ſpace, | 
To (erue as'c were his prentiſhip, that hee i 
(His precepts kept) of Heauen might-make him free | 


I;2 | 
And not to lue and die like beaſts, whoſe ſoulcs 
Tranſcend no farther then their bodies goe, | 


Gouern'd by ſence, whom nothing elſc controls 

But mans prerogative, and their owne woe, 
For were it {o (which for to think's a (wine) 
Better tor man 't were neuer to hauc bin, 
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Since not to know what knowne mult be torgotten 
(For what we neuer had cannot be loft) . 
A great deale bertct is befides paines taken 
To liue, with worldly croffes is ſo ſaus'd, 

Thyt wereour plealures meaſured with our paine, 

Few would che one, the other to regaine. | 
A bs Ovly 
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C21 ly the hopc of heauen in vs hath 
So great a ſtroke , by miracle confirm'd, 
[he radical! foundation of our faith, 
By ſtedtaft hope and charitie diſcern'd, 
That to a man who weighes all things arighe 
Todie'sto live, to liue 's but mall delight, 


i155 
Yet too too many whom bewitching wealth, 
Soule-killing honour, momentany pieatures, 
Inveſt, with an addition of good health, 
Would hardly carths exchange tor heauenly treaſures, 
Such is the dull Rupiditic of thoſe 
Whole taith no farther then their knowledge goes _ 
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Still leath to die, though Fharons boat hath ftaid 
Full quarter ebbe; ;gray hajres, greene thoughts retaine, 
With no infirmity of vc diſmaid 
Though ſcarce the figure of 2 man remaine, 
Roth Dotards, toothleſle, griflclefte, ind bald, 
Natty, crook -backt, in cue! y member gald, 


wi7 
Theſe are fo colcifh that they die their haire, 
Wearc Periwigs, (hawc them: elucs ewice aday, 
Ingratc new ecerh within their heads which were 
Writhen from ſome Hogs chaps; difport and play, 
With 2 yong Pigs nyc, 2s if nature ſenc 
A freſh ſupply of what before was ſpent, 


Bur 
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But as in weakneſle, (oin wickedneſle, 
Doe your old doting women beare the bel! 
Thoughnere ſo much appaild with age, exprefle 
Their good will triuing euerto excel! 
Your fondeft Wanton, in whoſe :nouthes Rill rife 
The Prouctbe for their warrantie. Lifes Life, 


$2 
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Dawbing their ſlaggie cheekes, anoint their nerues, 
Stand poring in a glaſle, expoſe their dugges, 
Prouoke ſale nature with reſtoritiucs ; 
Write loue letters,dancegalliards,with their drugges, 
And tempting gold, waſight ſume ſmooth fac't boy, 
In that which is loues remedie to ioy, 
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Tell theſe of death, that one foots ig the graue, 

Vnto the market (ftraightthey will be bol4 

To anſwere) comes ({o many ſhifts they l1241c) 

The yeng ſheep-skinas ſoone as doth the old, 
Thus nuzeld in their ſenfualitic 


Towards death and hell they poR on merrily. 


361 


The husbandman t'exchange a barren ſoile 

My with much caſc and pleaſure be pertwaded, 

In hope of beter, where his daily toile 

Withequall profit may be richly laded, 
But where {mall profit and lefſe pleaſures taken, 
Thats without great repugnaucic forſaken. or 
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For he whole loe rooft fortune doth afford 
Him only neceflary maintenance, 
- caft his mind to ſuch ſmall meanes accord, 
Lives truly happy, and with confhdence 
Mects death halfe way, in hope ſoone to poſleſſe 
A Kingdome of eternall happineſle, 


i6g 
Only the poore Religious man enioyes 
What we with {o much diligence purſue; 
Who all things deemes asneceflary toyes 
That vnder heauen can come withio his view, 
So that in fine the matter well debated 
| We cannot ſay he dies, but is tranſlated, 
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No tempting titles, nor bewitching wealth, 
No coftly cates, food only to prelerue 
Decrepid nature , and maintaine good health, 
The better to enable him to ſcrue 
His Lord and maker he deſires ; whoſe fore, 
Doth torally conſiſt in being poore. 


165 
He thats to grapple with his enemie, 
» |, Slipsof his looler garments, and betake 
| Himco his trowſes, Superfluitic 
Of cemporall additions likewiſe makes 
| Vs more vaapt and weaker to withſtand 
| Helluſh temprations cuer mere at hand, 
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The greateſt Monarch when he comes to die, 
And that poore pufte of breath he breathes exhal'd, 
Tell me what is he more then thou or [ 
A (tmking carcafF*, wither'd and appal'd, 
Only wraprt vp within a finer ſheer, 
More helpes of art apply'd to keepe it (weet, 
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It makes agreater blunder in che world, 
More joyfull mourning Liueries arc worne, 
Some tew denerres among the vulgar hurl'd, 
Alcore ortwo of torches more are borne | 
Before his herſe,more hymnes, and dirges furg, 
More ceremone vs'd; more bels are 1 UNgs | 


168 
And in the Chach a richer tombe ſhall haue, X 
Where none but Kings and Queenes haue been interr'd 
Of his owne Line; yet all is but a grauc 
Before the reſt on's neighbours graves prefcrr'd, 
Maſt for the golden ſuperficies deem'd, 
So ſuperhciall men are moſt cſtecm'd. 


169 
A mercenarie Epitaph his Shrine 
Shall grace, more forthePoets praiſe then his: , 
Which ſhall not be engraw'd on yours or mine, 
But what aduantage hath he by all this ? 
He's the ynworthy burthen of a wombe. 


That nothing leaues behinde him bur a Tombe. | 
Tis 
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[1s true Kings haue their Chronicles, wherein 
For one good deed ten bad oges are recorded, 
It they haue any priuiledge therein 
Let no man erntchit (hould be them affoorded, * 

May my good ations with my bad ones die, 
Rather chen flouriſh with my infamy, 


L171 
Bur great ones greater priuiledges craue, 
Whertfore I know not, and growne confident 
Doe any thing, for whieh they can but hane 
Any, theugh.neere ſoflightly prefident. 
We heed not mens religions bur their lives, 
Example more then precepr edifes, 
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Though welooke nere ſo ſterne, be nere fo ftour, 
Though nete ſo valiant, full of active light, 
Though nere {o wittie, cautelous and yong, 
The glory of a Nation and delighe, 
Nature to ſuch ſecurntie doth giue 
Ten thouland wayes todie, but one to live, 


173 
The poore thatcht cortape can as ſoone repel! 
Deaths furious implacabilicie, 
Azcan the Zonwer, or th' E/cariel, 
And with a great deale more facilitic, 
Sat e-Angels, Deogencs tub, withlike 
Succefle and relglucion doch it Rrike, 
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Plutarch vpon Scipio. 


Demitto Hamibale, capts Carthagine, (+ aut}o 
Imperio, hoc coneres (AMarmore tris babet, 
( «+ non Europe, now obſtitit Africa quondam, 


Reſpice res hommum quam breuts vrua premit. 


17s 
Plutarch ypon $crpzo, 


Fierce Hannibal orecome Carthage ſurpriz'd, 

His Empire much augmented's herc compriz'd, | 
Whom «Africa, nor Exrope could wikhftand, 
Bchold man brought ynto a narrow ftrand. 
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Wauc-mounting veſlels with a full-ftrercht ſaile, ' 
Though rigg'd and tackeld nere ſo well, ar laft 
When Sc:{/a, net Caribdec can premile, 
With wormes of their owne tion waſte. 
Though all externall accidevts we ſcape, 
Nature it ſelte will perpetrate the rape. 


177 
When Dad fek his boſome ſwell wich pride, 
( A man according vynto Gods owne heart) 
Thus he began himſelfe, himſelfe ro chide, 
Doſt thou net know poore creature whit thou art, 
Naked rhoucamf into the world with paine, 
From whence thou naked ſhall returne ngrine, wy 
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Philipa King of Macedon, we reade 
With this in(cripcion daily was ſaluted 
Leauing his lodgings, thar he might cake heed, 
The better what with his great weaknefſe hured, 
Remember man that thou art mortal Mill 


To ſubiugate a RefraQtorie will, 
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Great Chrales ſed fifteene beggers euery day, 
With his owne hands, 'an antidote for pride, 
Which ſpectacle would Princes duly lay 
Before their eyes ſo many would not guide 
The Sterne of State ſo Imperiouſly, but know 
The debt is equal} that we mortals owe. 


x30 


Henry the Second King of France was ſlaine 

Wirth one poore ſpill flew from a broken ſpeare 

In th' hight of eriumphe, caus'd to cntertaine 

His Daughters Nuptiall, when he leaſt did feare 
Deaths fierce afſanlt who finds as inaty doores 
To cuter in, as we have nerues and pores. 


T arquin was merry when a ſmall fiſh bone 

Stucke in his throat and choakr him,ſo we reade 

Of Fabiny with one ſmall haire alone, 

gy eee in milke was Ter wc found dead. 
Set theſe ſad ſpeRacles e thine eye, 

 Andlet thy fouſe miſdecds befordyhee dic. 


Time 
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Time paft thou canſt not properly call thine, 
Of that ro come tho! halt leaſt certaintic, 
Not ture to liuc once minute, ſv 1n fine 
Amidilt ot all thy joutallitie, 
One only point of nimble footed time, 
15 all thou haſt to bragge on, or call thine: 


183 
How many goe vynto their quict reft, 
In perfett heolth of bodie and of minde; 
Reſoln'd to be the next day at fome feaſt, 
Or merriment, expecting these to find 
All chings that may adminiſter delight, 
Who diſappointed are by death that night. 


184 
The ioytull Bridegroometothe Church repaires, 
With his faire Mittris, brighter then the Sunac, 
And tor no coft that may delight her ſpares, 
Proud af the prize with difficulty wonne, 
Who live not both (alchoughtogether wed) 
Totafte the pleaſuresthey imgined, 


i85 
The greedie griping, Purchaler oft times 
Glues carneſt for the ſoyle he neere enioyes, 
And he that plants the V ,ncyard, prunes the Vines, 
Allhis endeuours cotally 1mployes 
Toſceit flouriſh neither caſtes the wine, 


Not cates the grapes, for which he ſpent his an 
1 


Le OR 


— , 


Death's Duel 
186 


Thc Clyents fees the Lawyer pleads; the caule 
Refts with the Indge in his molt private biel? 
For good or bad {uccefle; az he doth paulc 
Vpon the matter dearth doth him arreſt, 
Te!s him the verdict vnder hand and fcal* 
Agaiult himfelfe is paſt, without repeat, 
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174mm mr temgue prockd, procal eſſe prt amis , 
cAt medys later bec abdita viſcera, 

Seulicet ex alla qua primum naſcimnr hora, 
Prorepunt innttovitaque morſque pede, 

Parter al;quam furtim, qua ſe metitur F ifſe, 
De wvite fils qualibet hora rapit, 

Danlatim moremur morento ExXHouLmNy V0, 
Vt lampas oles deficrente ports 
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We tiifie as if death were nothing nic, 

Woenit doth lurking in our bowels lie, 

For hand in hand from our firft houres birth 
Death walkes withlife, re qualifieour mirth, 
Stealing each minue though percciu'd by none, 
Part of litesclue, to lengthen out her owne., 

So by degrees we in 3 moment dic, 

As when a Lampe for want of oyle growes drie, 


E | The 
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The De caſts tuch milts before our <y-5 Y 
That v'! a ico wen: Ke far -bet! of \ 


Belietc foonc emers where Gehire lies ; 
Which makes vs loc bo on Funcrals and 1:f: | 
1 " | . , , C; | PIT '4 j ! 'd1 
Altnoufti WCEICEC OUT TEC %" » 4 any 
DP; omiſe rato our \clues ertetnitie, 


IS0 
Obie&ing what cau>'d this, what that 011118 deg! 
Who clic had liued many afair c yeare, 
Reflecting not we draw the (elfe. lame | Cath, 
And lyableto theſe miſhaps they \ weare, 
Nor that the yong ſheepe commeth from the fold 
As loone vn to the {lat oh: r, as the 0'd 


TS! 
A tliiefc condemn'd to die although he goe 
Vrto the place where he mult ſuffe; deat! 
F2:;ther then doth his fellowes, or more {low, 
Kiowes he muſt dic, and his protracted breath 
But multiplics his mileries, well know! 
[hough he gocnere to ſlowly yer he's going 


191 
And when tho uwaking lie{tin thy bed, 
How often do(t thou heare the paſſing bel] | ' 
For ſome Cepartivg ſoule norfully dead, 
| Perchance lome fricnd thou lovedlt deerely well 
With whom not long before thou of: hzdft big 


Copartner in {ome execrable ſin, 
When 
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Wi:zn diſcontents ovr vexed foules oppreſle, 
We valuc it a happineſſe no more 
To breath this lo irhſome ayre; forgot, no lefle 
Forward infolly then we were b-fore 
Oily thoſe freely may reioyce in dearh 
Who with content, drew diſcontented breath, 


194 
How many brought (ro vie the common phraſe) 
During this momentary Pilgrimage 
Eun to deaths doore, returning 1n 2 inaze 
Make holy yYOWwWes to heaucn, aad enNg2Cec 
Their ſoulcs for true performance, w hich within 
One moneths fo:por as 10 fuchthing had bin 


I9v5 
Ser-taringmen, with timerou8paſlenoers, 
Vho faile within an inch of death eachhoure 
hen NVeproane rores th” fr gent :d (oules derers, 
How Saint like will chey out petitions power, 
Bur cable the waucs becomming ſmooth and cucn 
Drinke drunke,and ſweare,as they'd pull Godfrom 
(leaucn, 
195 
How penitent, how lumble and 'ubmiſle, 
A ſicknefle ſhaken inner theu ſhalt fee, 
That one would {\xeare henere would doc amitle 
Againe for all the world, recouer'd hee 
Sooner forgets it then a childett.e rod, 
And violates his plighted troth to God, 
E 3 


Thrice 
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T hr.cec happy ſoules who only liuc to breath 
The little time of innocencie forth, Pr 
\W hoſc harmelefſe thoughts did cucr file beneath bi 
16] l-cof the baſe worlds litt! | |T 
The knowledge of the Baſe worlds little worth! | « 


He that is borne to day, end dies to morrow, 
T.ooſcth ſome houres of icy,but moneths of ſorrow, 


298 


Had Pryam dy '{ before the walls of T>: y 

Diſmntled weare, or Pars, Helewel.en:, 

He had goneto his Sepulchre with joy, 

Ol: H:caba beene buried a Queenc ; 
eAnchiſernced not to have {ought a ſhore 
T* interce his bodie, had he dy'd before. 


193 
Noe not we daily heauen importiune 
(Though indireRly through avaine deluſion 
\nd grecdic appetite) for wealth, which ſoone 
Becomes the Author of our owne confuhon. 
Thc humble Cottagepovertic loth guard, 
Nor ſtands in need of either watch ot ward. 


200 

Wiio would not be a ſecond Cigers, 
Or {wcet tongu'd On:d, or Demoſthenes, 
Whole too much worth wrought their owne oucr- 
Sick men deſire what's wortt for their diſeaſe, (throw? 

Then death there's nathing we can lefſe endure, 

Yet wiſh thaſethings which our own deaths procure, 
Prg« 


WW. 
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Preheminencieis but enuics pray, 


| Be irin wealch, wit, beaurie, eloquence, 
| To want, pride, luſt, ambition making way, 


'Gainſt which there 15 no buRwarke of defence, 
Nature nerc fram'd an excellence lo great, 
Death could not fudic ſome way todefeat 


222 
Tis ſtrange to ſee what ftratagems men vic 
To propagate decaying Families. 
Whennature doth her conigmon helpes refi;ts 
By rebaptizing their Joſt progenies, 
Their names entayling (for a time good Naid;) 
Vpon their feinale iffue with their Jands, 


20} 
Andiometimes when the lawfull linage tat 
For many ages hach cominu'd falls, 
In-fteps tome baſtards peremprtory Þrat 
And his propoſtrous progeny inſtalls. 


Death no diſtintion makes, in wholc hands lic: 


The certaine ruine of all Families. 
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Nor private menand Families deſtroyes, 


But Kings and Kingdomesthrowes vmothe ground, 


Hugh ZBabelrbulke, Hieruſatem and T7 _ 
Admired ftrength, whoſe memories arefound 


Alone in bookes, ſo thou proud Rome (hol: fall, 


Who ca!l'ſt thy ſelfe the Supreme he2d of all. 


54 Death's D ul, 
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/ Nothing retaines its priſtine Rate, bur il! 
Some change cr mutabilitic is found, R 
New Citics built, the old decay'd, nor w!l! ( 
The ſerleds Kingdome on this maſſic round A 
Subfift, but ſhall ro others be transfer" 
By cou:ſcof timecheit memories inter 's 
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The Wor'{*s the rode, and we the paſſengers, 
Are billered ar ſeucral! Innes, the Crovine 
Come entertaines, andfor Embaſſadors 
The Angel! is reſern'd, others goe downe 
Vmco the Miter, or the Cardinals hat, 
Some to the Plough, fome VNTO this, lome that. 


207 
Our 10urnies en4 is either beauen or hell, 
To which we all multfuftor laſt artaine, | 
Heajen prepar'd for thoſe liueand dic we!) 
Andhllthe wicked deftin'd toreſtraine, 
Nor to; 2 certaine or prefixed time, 
In this maſt blef?, or that 2ccurſcd clime. 


208 
And doth not this wiſe Worldlings you co.-' me! 
Who inake rc yg1001 but afalkingohowe, . 
And can at cuery altcration Perne, 
Nor eate, nor drinke, nor flcepe 3 pin the worſe, 
Whom ſome vntimely death like to 2 froſt 
In Summer :vps, lo all your glarics lo. 
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What would thou giue when gites will not preuaile, 
What woul 1140 thou do whenneitherRrengeh nor tune 
Ofdoings 35 left, when death thall chee aſlaile, 
An4 blait thy forward hopes cuen 1n their prime, 
F x2mine the Cetects of other men, (then. 
* And docthkole things which they would haue done 


219 
You that broa: 2 $chilines, and dammued Herehies, 
Coll your owne toules for (eniualitic 
I o m17 gaifie your d \ungh 112 progenies, 
[each others for your owne ends 11 |berrie. 
Refic vpon the dorine you wil! teach 
VY pour y ot 74 « 'Calli,be cus, ana NC (cliefame Prenc n 
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Wrong not the all beleeuing Laitic 
Strooke with a two houies picachinto aqua!l:me, 
Thinke all deuonon, zcale, aud pictie, 
Contſterh in the hanging of a Plalme, 
And turning orc the Bible, which 1 tearc 
More ia their hancls,then in their hearts they Weares 


a12 
So blind me 1udge of colours, babies chuſc 
The gaudie our-(ice of a bitter ſweet, 
But good and wholiome luſtenancc retule: 
More for their h-a!th and weake dilg: tion mer I 
So did V{yſſes cunningly obrtaine 
eAchilles armes, hizarmes could not fuſtaine, 
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Be Paſtors, «nd nor prators, feed your ſhe-p- F 
With wholcſome harmeles do&1me, feed not on them, | Þ 
Nor let them wade alone into the derpe, ! 


If tor them youle vot pray, prey not vpon thern, 
It is the chieteſt ornament of Art 
To teach both th! atue and the pofſive part. 
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Gullnot the World with an vnbleſt bcliefc, | 
As great Ones doe, it they are not bely'd, | 
Tothinke an ourward S:nctitie the chiefe 
Perfeftion, Gold betore ws purih'd 
Reraines much droffe nor will for currant goc 


Although it ſceme moſt perfe&t to the ſhow 


2715 
Bchold fona worldlizgs one bur cyuen nov 
In prime of ature andcontentious wealgh, 
Strook with {come ſudden chance no man know: s5 how, | 
At vnawaics; death ever comes by ſtcalth 
Vpon his lamentable death=bed lying 
With al che poltures ofa manthats dvin:;. 


217 
Decpe faghes and grones, his colour pale and waune ; 
No moyiture lett to coole his parched congue, | 
The dloud dri'd vp which in his blew vaines ranne, 
His fceblelimbes with nzrues and arRures trovy 
Vnablc to ſupport each other now, 
Ang inthei; {cuecal! offices to bow, 


His 


Death's Ducl, 


316 


His eyes growne hollow, and his Ginewes drie, 
Haire trom bis head, nailes from his fingers fret 
No part eicapes, rormented he doth lic, 

The panges ot death, diftils prodigious ſweat, 

| Lifc to the heart for ſuccour ſtraight ret yring 
| Whofirltrecciu'd her, laftly leaues ie dying. 
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 Meane whileth'amazed multitude he wils 
| By his cxrmwple to be vigilear, 
And caicfullin their wayes, whoſceares he hils; 
With wholſome counſell, how they ſneuld prevent 
[ his miſchiefe, that occaſion, he imparts 
In zeale, which neuer penitratcs their hearts, 
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[h:ough obujons paths his wandring thought; am a- 
Sets them on ſhore amidſt his worldly blifles, (zec 
On whoſe vaine obics he ſo fondly gazed, 
And now too late ten thouſand rimes he wiſhes, 

His ſhacter'd veſſell ready to be ſplit, 

With more diſcretion he had goucrn'd ir. 


219 
Then you the witneſle of his youthfull folly, 
» +» Baſc Adulators, and Aﬀociates ; 
He blames, were wont to purge his melancholy 
(For ſo you call deuotion) at ſuch rates 
Asnow his guiltic ſoule forc'd to be gone 

9A Art ſo ſhort warning gricucs tothinke ypon. 
Doubt- 
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Doubrtull what the cucnt will be, confidcs 
In him alonc on whom we all relic, 
Whole mcrc1c3 more then all his workes bc dc s, 
Who ncuer doth 2 peaitelit denic 
That humbly begs, though it be nere (o lat* 
For his tranſgreſſions nere {o deſperate, 
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The ſoule departed what remaines behind, 

Aloarhſome carcofle, by the dihgence 

Of louing neighbours decently wfhrin'd, 

Which other wayes would yeild no {mall often c; 
Had. hearted creatures that can daily doc 
Such things, Winchno impicfiion leauc in yOu 
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Conuaid with expedition to the tombe 
Duſt rn;odutt the greedy pillagers 
And Common.-wealths men of our mothers vv orbe 
Impatient blame thcur (lathfull Harucugers 
Who giue vs vp amidft our funerall rites, 
To qu1ench the furic of their appetices, 


223 
Crawl.ng anto the ſeuera)l paſſages 
Or our a:ad bodies, ſometimes throw the hcad, 
At their owne freedome worke their Voyages, 
Throw heart, loines, liver, Epicure likefed, 
On which they feaſt, in which each one reſides, 
Pitching hjs tents, as ſinge theig progre (ie guides 


Our 
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Our Aficroco/me pillag'd, caalackr, ſackr, 
Rayſing the licge leauc oaly 10 the rome 
The A ag 419g rumes of lo toule a tact, 
Totime, wh ich they themiclues could not conſuuic, 
W hich oft by others are digg's vp tohiad 
The hidden myſterics ace lett behund, 
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| Some cevot - perſon purchalech thy skull, 
| On which in's Cloſe he dath meditate, 
Sayes hers were |1ps, eyes, all thcle hollov cs _ 
Of wanton fleſh, and ſparkling bloud of | 
Now only lerues me tor a looking tw 
To ice that | agy now What this one” was: 


I... 
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Thus halt thou be tormented in thy grave, 
Flowted an geered,thy fleſh contum''!, thy bones 
Scatter'd abroad, on whichpoore morcals bave 
No more regard thenof fo many tones 
Whole tony hearts ſuch obic&s acver Ricre 
Nor from the leaſt of wickednefic deier:e, 


| 227 
Someſauage beaſts deuoure, as we doethem, 
»* + To fowltz and fiſhesother#are expos'd, 
Who by degrecs teturne to vs agaiiic 
Firft in a thouſand ſeucralt ſhapes inclos'd, 
For whatloeuer is compes'd of earth's 


þ The lame, threughour waumerous formes & but'?s 
Supp OC 
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Suppeſe thou haue the happineſſe fo die 
In thine owne Country, at thy proper home, 
And in thy fathers Sepulcher to lie, 
Preferu'd for his owne Family alone, 
He that (hall come to ſeeke thee there ſhall find 
Naught bur a ruin'd careafſe, left behind, 


229 
The poor: remainder of thy wanton flcſh, 
Which ſcarce the figure of a man retaines, 
No humam® application can refreſh, 
Nor ſparkling bloud runs in thy parched yaines, 
Nor vnchaſt thoughts the wanton hearc rerurne, 
Wherewith inflam'd thy finfull youth did burns, 


230 
Baſe is the entertainment thou doſt give 
_ living friends refort to viſit thee, 
In fte1d of ſweer perfurnes (when thou didſt live 
And fluent-words of courſe, then deeds more free) 
Diftilling forth infetious yapours, ſuch 
No man thy carcaſſe canendureto touch. 


2331 
By how much more with choice fare thou wert fed, 
Whileft thou waft living here on earth, thou art 
So much the moredi Il being dead, 
If ſecondarie meanes no helpe _ 
For the corruption of the beſt things, thinke, 
Make but the greater and thedearerſtinke, 


The 
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' The moſt deformedft miſerable wretck, 
The earth inhabits, breath's thefelfe- lame airc, 
The (elfe-ſame bloud our ſwelling arRures Rrectch, 
Runs in his vaives though nere fo well we fare, 

| Though not inflami'd withio much aQtive heate, 

| Nor = his pulſes with that vigor beare, 


| 
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Here nature ends her fRlorie, fame the r:ft 
Lodg'd in the liuing mcmories of men 
+> dnboc and he that hath deſerued beſt 
Scarce (capes the frumpe of ſome malicious pen ; 
Which though it cannot to the world deface him, d 
| Will wracke its y:moſt power to diſgrace him, 


234 
The graue Divine ſhall Aouriſh in the Schookes, 
Th' Hiſtorian be gratefull ynto all, 
The wanton Poer ouly among fooles, 
| Allbodics both Ecclehaſticall 
| And Politique, their chiefe ſupporters ſtrive 
T' immortalize, their fame preferu'd alive; 
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| Of whichthe ſoule participates alone 
+ , Without the body, not yet glorifide, 
According to the meaſure which the one 
Or th'others labours benefit confide, 
Likewiſe the ſoule of him ſhall cortur'd be 
Leaues workes betund him of implerie. King 
$ 
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Kings have their Chronicles, and ſo ſhall thoſe 
Liu'd famous in their times, the vulgar dic 
Whoſe obſcure liues nor challenge verſe nor proſr, 
Some ſceke to raiſe their fame from infany, 

So Heroftratiy kindl'd with defire 

Of fame, Dana Temple ſer onfire. 


237 
How impioufly promdent men are 
Topurchaſle a (cite rp 
Which way it comes they doe not great'y care, 
So they be famous, though in infamie, 
I know not by what fate or fury led 
Ambitious to be talkt of when chi” are dead. 


238 
Steepe thy dull foule in that Celeſtiall dew 
The heavens difti}i'd vpon the drooping carth 
For her loſt Landlords, through thoſeScigmats he 
Thy way to heauen, by a ſecond birth ; 
Acuancettiic Enfigne of our Saviour Ieſus 
On which he y'd, fromdeath and hell to caſe ys. 
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Then mayſt thou ſmiling looke death in the face 
Tenthouſand times and neuer be afraid, 
'Tis want of faith fore-ſtalleth offer'd grace, 
And is the cauſe ſo many are diſmay'd, 

Striving to have (fo ftupid is poore man) 

As much kcereot their heauen as they can, 
| Which 
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Which men would neucr doe did they belecue 
Whac they profeſſc the ploughman would not toyle 
' Were he aut ſure of ſomerhing to relecuc 
His wife and children (when he till; hits ſoyle) 
The next yeare after, nor the footman rut! 
But for his hire when the tournies done 


141 
If men were confident of heauen and hell, 
Other then in a ſuperficiall way, 
hey would not loyter as they doe, nor {ell 
Saluation for the pleaſure of a day, 
- He were 2 mad-man would refiiſe a Crowne 


For taking vp, when it is laid him downe. 


«tf 
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s What werethe troubles, diicontents and griefe, 
We {ufer in this tranficore life 
Compar'd with heoven, had we bt beliefe, 
'T would breake thenecke of all contentious firife, 
Thoſ* frozen CharaRers the world infel? 
Of thine, and mine, would be in ſmall requeſt. 


24} 
Church-wen would not be coverous, and more 
» þ Ambitious then anyother men, 
Their Symonic would ſoone be giuen ore, 
To whith the Clarke would gladly ſay «Amen, 
Whereby ir doth appeare in fine, that all 
Y Their faith at moſtis but Apochryphall. 


The 
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The griping M:lcr wouldnor forfers take 
Of other mens citarcs at halfe che worth 
Bugger his Gold, nor it his Idoll make, 
The truits which infidelitic bring torch, 


Who would not change, might he conticue here, 


With God Almightic tor his Hemiſptiere, 


245 
Court Favourites would notthen temporize 
For their owne ends, imbrace all ſhapes, all tormes, 
All pottures, all religions, ſacrifice 
Themſclues vnto the Deuillto raiſe Rornies 
Amongſt the monſter multitude, who ſend 
Them with remorſlefie curies totheir cud, 


246 
The wamton Lady would not make her bed, 
The common ho{pitall of brutiſh luſt, 
Her wombe the (epulcher of vnborne dead, 
Nor lawfull heires from their poſleſhons thruſt 
By that adulcerate iflue ſhe beſtowes 
Vpoi her husbaud ynſufpe&ed goes. 


247 
The Citie Muſhrum would not ſweare and [1c 
Himſelfe into a living, which he leaves 
Vnto ill proſpering poſteritie, 
Who fathers wealth and mothers wit receiues, 
By which created either Lords or Ladies, 
Beget « brood of bopefull halſe barcht babies. ' 


The 
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The CA [achimillian ould not vere his braine 
Toput in practice his Athciſticall 
And damn'd poſitions, did he but retaine 
Afaith two ſteps aboue hiſtoricall, 
Who liols Religion (till he come to dic) 
Mcrely the ſubicQ of State policie, 


249 
The Lawyer would not plead his Chentscaulc, 
As Mules beare burthens ted (hill as they goe, 
O: clic land like an Aﬀe, with hunames and haughes, 
Tell hira he ftarues it, that he is roo flow 
In proſecution, when in deed the want 
Is on'y that he thinkes his fees too icant, 


250 
The Jaintic damtlell would not doe thoſe things 
Her mother would haue bluſht ct” haue thought vpor 


| And call it breeding; that ſhce Deuill brings 
' All our of order in our Nation, 


' 


/ 
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So impudent Gur termale (ex's are growne 
That by their garb they icarce from men arc known 


261 

And theu datum'd Atheift bruter then arc brute: 
Who daily laud and prayſe (cach in his kind) 
Their Lord, which allthy arguments contutes 
The hell-hatch flue of a deuilliſh mind, 

Looke vp to heaven, thou need'ſt no other Rory 

To ſpeake him God, and raanifeſt his glory, N 
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The infant waters guſhing trom the rockes þ 
Impriloning cauerns murmur as they ſteere Ne 
Thcir head-long courte, one to another flockes, \ 
And as they draw vnto their end more ncerc T! 


More filubborne grow, and more vnruly then 
Before, which,is moſt incident to men. 


353 
One ſoothes another vp in wickedneſle, 
Aud preſidents for preceprs aremaintain'd, 
Many oftenders makes th'oftence ſeeme lc{le, 
Aud cuftome is not cahily reftrain'd, 
1! habirs frame excuſes, they ingraft 
A ſecond nature, hardly to be letr. 


2334 
Maintaine not thenthy ſilly brother afſc 
Too high in fleſh, for if thou doc heele kicke 
And bcing ſutfer'd to get heart a grafle 
Caſt downe his maſter whenthe ſpurre doth pricke, 
And reafou good that he ſhould ſo requite him, 
Endeuoureth to make his owne Dogge bite him. 


255 
If he begin ynmannerly to bray, 
Grow belly proud, or wanton in his pace, . 
Feed lic with branne, mixe ſtubble with his hay, 
Drinkefrom the tountaine, ſometimesthou maiſt lace, 
Fhis tender hide, difturbe him of his (leepe 
Such things th' ynruly in ſubjeRion keepe. 


Death's Daek, 
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If wealth abound, be liberall and free, 
No man can ſerue two maſters, heauen and earth, 
[f pouerty doc pineh, ler paticuce be 
The antidote, with a religiqus mirth, 
Lerno difaſter daunt thee, Hur relie, 
On ſtedfaſt Faith, {wect Hope, bleſt Chatitie, 
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Piens Mirandula whole learning tam'd 
Him through the World for depth of ſpeculation 
Scem'd as it werethercot to be aſhami'd, 
Little aduancing to his foules ſaluation 


Wiſhing he had the power (to vs ſeemes ſtrange) 


With ſome deuout old womanto exchange. 
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Secke inthe firft place what's firft to be ſoughe 
Norlet ny Hes thoughts at rouers rumne, 
Heſayles {ecureſt that is eav'ly fraught 
The work's halte ended that is well begunne 
Eucn in goodneſle ſtudic by all meanes 
Muchmore in other things t'auoid extreames, 
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He knowes enoughthat knowes how to live vecl] 
For as men liue moſt commonly they dic 
And yntill death no mortall power cantell 
What ſhall befall him, ſuch yarteric 
Of fortunes we are ſubic& vnto all 
Let him that ſands ſecureſt feare to fall, 


F 3 Staine 


_—— -cqwtl._J. - 


63 Death's Dacl. 
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Seainenot the beautic of thy noble ſoule 
With th'vgly foule deformirie of ſinne 
More horrid then the place from whence it ſtole, 
But if through frailtie it ſhould enter in, 
Permitit not 2a minutethereto dwell. 
We cannot ſay he lives that hues not well, 
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Nor can we ſay he's dead, although he dic 

According, to the common acceptation, 

Whoſe innocencie doth like incenſe flic 

Vp to the Throne of mercie for ſaluation 
Steering a courſe {o ſolid, ſmooth and cauen, 
The fall obieRt of hislabour's heauen. 
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CAlors dominos ſerum, & ſceptraligonibin equat, 0 
D:iflimle: ſimsls condstione trabens, 


The Lord, the Slaue, the Peſant, and the King 
Vnlike in life, in death the ſelſe-ſame thing. 


FINTIS. 


<6. 


AN ELEGIE. 


Vpou the Right Honorable George Lord Talbor 


Earlr of Shrewsbury , &c, 
I May expicle a willingneſſe toſhow 


The durie to thy memorie I owe, 
Rut O thy vertues foarea pitch farre higher, 
Then any pen can reach but indeſire, 
In whom two diftin&t attributes accord, 
To be religious, and to be a Lord ; 
Few ſuch we find amongſt our Noble nrcn, 


That grace their honours, not their honours them, 


Ambitious thoughts did neuer breake thy ſleepe, 
Nor how to get rniuſtly, nor to keepe. 

An humble ſuiter might know where to find 
Your Lordſhips lodging, conltant as your minde, 
Nor did you his petition ſooner reade, 


That had the Groome of _ Bed=chamber fced, 


Whoſe conſtant ſeruants better by their owne 
Then avy gaudie Liuerie were knowne, 

Whoſc Coach and horſes did more all the yeare 
An old Church-doore, then anew Taurrne feare, 
No wanton plcalures did thy youth defile, 

Nor vaine delights thy middle-age beguile, 

Old age was not by doting paſſion led, 

With like diſcretion either managed,? 

So, that perſcucrance with immortal! fame 
Hath crown'd thy end, the glory of thy name, 
And high deſcent, predeſtinate to be 

A faire example to poſteritie., 

Thy Marnor-houſe ſtood not for ſhew or grace, 
Nor tor a Land-marke, but a landing place; 
Whoſe inward vniformitie 41d pleaſe 

More thca the golden ſupcrficies, 


Se 7» Eo —Oo—_ 


In feed of Marble pillers at Ws deore 
We did bcho!d whole multitudes of poore 
telecied whole incefTant vores did riuc 
Tocanonizerthee for a Saint aliue. 

IW. C: | 


nag — — nm 


1. £ LEGITE. 


Vpon the Lad; -Marchionell of Winchefter, daughter 
to the rr obt Honeurable Thomas Lorl 
Sauage , OCs 


NftruQ4 my pen with an immortall verſc 
Whilſt holy teares cnamell thy fad herſc 

b cet Saint on carth, in Heaucnno leflc we knory 
hy beauty heregthc :c 200dneſle makes thee ſo, 

: rather ſhould direR my prayers to thee 

Then ſtudiero compole an Elegie, 

Teaching the world with confidencethey muſt 

Performe their vowes tothy religious duſt p 

With many & weary ſtep, to know whae ſhall 

Vnto their long protraCted hopes befall, 

' What new bor rne anne (that heauen could not dcuile 

To expiare a meaner ſacrifice 

Then thy deareloſle, all other doth exceed) 

Raigneth amongſt ys? whoſo freely feed 

The fatall ſiſters ? that they made ſuch haſte 

To finiſh vptheir worke with ſo much waſte, 

How many glorious branches might haueſprung > 

From th:c ſo good, ſo beautifull and young, 

They were miſtaken in their countl 

Aud numberd eu'ry yertue for a yeare. 


W. C- 


VPON THE RIGHT HONO- 


AN ELEGIE. 


RABLE WiLLIambLord Pa 
G6 ET Baronof Beandeſerz. 


He belt intclligence that we can haue 
Of greatueſſe euer riteth from the graue, 
There are the Curtaines drawne, and mcn appcare 
Not as they ſeem'd to be bur as they were : 
And io do'ſtthou, who rightly vncerſtood 
Thoughtft no addition great but to be good, 
In which alone texcell chou diddelt firiuc, 
Living an abſolute contemplatiue, 
Abhorring that vnletled generation 
Who make a buſinefle of their recreation, 
Whoſe glorious titles ſerue as a diſguiſe, 
Tocaſt a miſt beforc the yulgars eyes. 
As if that honours eflence were to hide 
Their fell, ſenfualitic and pride, 
No tell-tale Libels after thee are throwne 
To ſtaine thine honour, not ſo much as one 
Invectiue lmne, or murmuring complaint 
Thy cuer happy memorie doth taint, 
We necd no marble monument to raiſe 
Or recommend thy worth, or ſpeake thy praiſe 
Vanro ſucceeding ages, ſhall our-liuc - 
All helpes that humane hand or wit can giue 
In theſuceeſſion of thy noble line 
Wherein thy living memory doth ſhine | 
Moſt glorious ; whilſt with wonder we bchold | 
So many goodly Characters cnrold 
Of thee, whoſe growing vertues ſpeake the worth 
And beautie of the ſoyle that brought them forth. 


W. C. 


6s Elegie. 
VPON THE HONORABLE | 


Sir lounN BEAVMONT 
i'mebt Baronet. ' 


Beanmont dead; he forfeiteth his pea 

That writeth not an Elegie, For when 
The Muſes darlings whoſe admir'd numbers 
Recorded are amongſt our ages wonders, 
Exchange thisdull earth for a Crowne of glorie, 
All arei ingag'd t ;mmortalizetheir ſtorie, 
But thou hatt left vs ſacred poekie 
Reduc'd vnto her former infancie. 
Hauing (as all things elſe by long gradation) | 
Loſt her firſt luftre, "rill thy reformation, 
Fercing her backc into the ancient firear me 
Taughts thy chat muſe diuinitie, a theame 
So farreneglcRed, we did hardly know 
If there wereany (but a name) or no. 
Mirror of men who leftſt vsnot a line 
Wherein thy liuing honor doth not ſhine 
Equal! with that of the celeftiallGlobe 
Clad in rhe ſplendor of her midnight robe, 
Onely that Ten never did appeare 
Within the Circle of thy Hemiſpheare, 
Which io much addes to thy religious verlc, 
Succeding ages ſhall not dare reherſe 
W:thout ſome ſacred ceremonie, ſent 
Betorchand, as adiuine complement, 


LY 


The Authours Apologie for the 


title of bu Booke inturioufly con- 
ferd by Roger Machill, vpon'a 


S:rimon of Doctor DDennes. 


1ath £1 Felion to! ke 


Dri. Lh e mV I 1tie, Donne, tO grace thy booke, 


HNC 20G COMIC I rape 


Jon t hd hoy cou | he chit ke to! [cape ? 

I am TR ro Fl ch! LOU x0 robe !til'd 

In vnwiliing Gofh tot y vnknowne child. 

Þ chat {oupht fo bat cly my dilg grace 

os. ny bicke; hath wrong” d thee to thy face, 
| yould 1 :fveneri quarrell but that he 

[hit derles with dirt ſhall butdefiled be. 

Li in] hy 10ing fame; and let this ſcrue 

No , bur mine owne honor to preſeruc, 


_—_—— 


— — =——>———— 
— 


An Epitaph V Jon Roger 
Muchill. 


H:* FE rehesMach-ill chat ner: did good(who thouohe 
Toceoten Death ) in hu vntumely vant, 

Harme watch, harme catch, his awarice was ſush 

Tat atthe lenorth, he Rlole a Pot tomuchs 

B ut he that would not take hus bond before 

A tay tae his word, he ſhall doe {40 nomares 


FINIS. G 


